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^oras we are, we fay we will not fhtm it, 

Herauld. I (hall deliucr foJ thanks to yottr Maicftie. 
Glof. My Liege,I hope they wil ' n< > t c o me. vpon vs now* 
King, W c are in Gods hand brother, not in theirs : 

To night we will cncampe beyond the bridge, 

And on to morrow bid them march away. 

Enter Burbon, Conftable,Orl eance,G cbom 
Confi. Tut I haue the beft armour in the world, 
Orleance. You haue ap excellent armour, : 

But let my horfe-hauc his due. ; ,y.«i 

Burbon. Now you talkc of a horfe, 1 hauea fteed like the 
Palfrey of the fun. nothing but pure ayre and fire. 

And hath none ofthis dull element of earth within him, 
Orleance. He is of the colour of the Nutmeg. 

! Bur . And of the heate,? the Ginger. 

T urne all the lands into eloquent tongues. 

And my horfe is argument f;r them all : 

1 once writ a Sonnet in the praile of my horfe. 

And began thus. Wonder of nature. 

Con. 1 haue heard a Sonnet begin fo. 

In the praife of opesMiftrcflc 
Bttrb , Why then did they imraitate that 
Which I writ in praife of roy horfe. 

For my horfe is my mifttefle. 

C on. Ma foy the other day, me thought 
Your miftrefle fhooke you fhrewdly. 

Bur. I bearing me. 1 tell thee Lprd Coriftab!*® 

My miflreuc wcarcs her owne hairc. 

Con. I could make as goodaboaflofthat, i 
If I had had a fow to my miftrefle. Tv 

Bur. T ut thou wilt malte vfeof anything. 

Con.Y et 1 do not vfc my horfe for my miftrefle. 

Bur , WiU^ neuer be morning? ■<; . m 

lie ride too morrow a mile, ; - -v • to 

And my way fhalbc paued with Englifli fecefc 
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Con. By my faith fo will not I, 

For feare I be outfaced of my way. 

Bar. Well lie go arme my felte.hay. 

Gebon. The Duke of Burbon longs for morning 
Or I he longs to eate the Engltfh. 
rin. 1 thinkc hcele eate all he killes* 
vrle. O peace, ill will neuerfaid well. 

Con. lie cap that prouerbe,. 

With there is flattery in ftiendlhip. 

Or. O fir,l can anfwere that. 

With giue the diuel his due. 

Coni Haue at theeye of that prouerbe, 

Withalogge of the diuel. 

Or. Wellthe Duke otBurben.n limply* 

The moft aftiue Gentleman of France. § 

Con. Doinghis aftiuitie,andheele nil be doing. 

Or. He neuer did hurt as I heard off. 

Con, No I warrant you,hor noucr will. 

Or, 1 hold him to be exceeding valiant. _ 

fon. I was told fo by onothat knows bun better thcyole 
Or, Whofethat? 

Con. Why he told me fo himfelfc; 

And faid he cared not who knew it, 

Or. Well who will go with me to hazard. 

For a hundred Englifli prifoners 4 
(on. You mult go co hazard your felfe. 

Before you haue them. 

Enter aMejfenger. 

tJHcJf, My Lords, the Englifli lye withiaa hundred 
Paces of your Tent. 

Con. Who hath meafured the ground ? 

Meff, T heLord. G ranpeere, _ 

Con. A valiant man, a. awexpert Gentleman, 

Come, come away: .. . 

The Sun ishic>and we wcarc out the day. Exitomnet. 
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